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THE 
YOUNG COTTAGER. 
By the author of the 
DAIRYMAN'S DAUGHTER. 


PART Y. 
Jane was hastening fast to her dis- 
solution. She still, however, pre- 


served sufficient strength to converse 
with much satisfaction to herself and 
those who visited her. Such as could 
truly estimate the value of her spiritu- 
al state of mind were but few; yet 
the most careless could not help be- 
ing struck with her affectionate seri- 
ousness, her knowledgs of the Scrip- 
tures, and her happy application of 


them to her own case. 
“ The holy spark divine,” 


which regenerating grace had im- 
planted in her heart, brightened as 
the drew near the close of life, and 
kindled into a flame, which warmed 
and animated the beholder. To some, 
l am persuaded, her example and con- 
versation were made a blessing. Me- 
mory reflects with gratitude, whilst I 
write on the profit and consolation 
which I individually derived from her 
society. Norlalone. The last day 
will, if l err not, disclose farther 
fruits, resulting from the love of God 
to this little child ; and, through her, 
toothers that saw her. And may not 
hope indulge the prospect, that. this 


simple memorial of her history shall 
be as an arrow drawn from the quiver 
of the Almighty to reach the heart of 
the young and the thoughtless? Di- 
rect its course, O my God | May the 
eye that reads, andthe ear that hears 
the record of little Jane, through the 


power of the spirit ofthe Most High- 
est, each become a witness for the 
truth as it is in Jesus! 

I remembered the ter.der solicitude 
of this dear child for her mother. I 
well knew what a contrast the disposi- 
tions and conduct of her parents ex- 
hibited when compared with her 
own. 

I resolved to avai] mvself of the first 
opportunity I could seize to speak to 
the mother in the child’s presence.— 
The road by which I usually approach- 
ed the house lay, for some little dis- 
tance, sufficiently in eight of its win- 
dows to enable the woman to retire 
out of the way before l arrived. There 
was, however, another path, through 
fields at the back of the village, which, 
owing to the situation of the ground, 
allowed of an approach unperceived, 
till a visitor reached the very cottage 
itself. 

One morning, soon after the sacra- 
mental interview related in the last 
paper, I chose this road for my visit. 
It was preferable to me on every ac- 
count. The distance was not quite 
halfa mile from my house. The path 
was retired. I hereby avoided the 
noise and interruption which even a 
village street will sometimes present 
to disturb the calmness of interesting 
meditation. 

AsI passed through the church- 
yard, and cast my eye on the memo- 
rable epitaph ; “ Soon,” I thought 
within me, ‘ will my poor little Jane 
mingle her mouldering remains with 
this dust, and sleep with her fathers * 
Soon will the youthful tongue, which 
now lisps Hosannas to the Son of Da- 
vid, and delights my heart with the 
evidences of early pi iety and grace, be 
silent in the earth! Soon shall 1 be 
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called tocommit her ‘ body to the 
ground, earth to earth, ashes to ash- 
es, dust todust.. But O! what a glo- 
rious change! Her spirit shall have 
then returned to God, which gave it. 
Her soul will be joining the hallelu- 
jahs of Paradise, while we sing her 
requium at the grave. And her very 
dust shall here wait, ‘ in sure and cer- 
tain hope ofa joyful resurrection from 
the dead.’ 

I went through the fields without 
meeting a single individual. I enjoy- 
ed the retirement of my solitary walk: 
various surrounding objects contribu- 
ted to excite useful meditation, con- 
nected with the great subjects of time 
and eternity. Here and there a droop- 
ing ilower reminded me of the ileeting 
nature of mortai life. Sometimes a 
shady spot taught me to look to Him 
who is ‘‘a shadowin the day-time from 
the heat, and for a place of refuge, 
and for a covert from storm and from 
rain.” If a worm crept across my 
path, I saw an emblem of myself asl 
am now: and the winged insects, 
fluttering in the sun beams, led me 
comparatively to reflect on what I 
hoped tc be hereafier. 

The capacious mansion of a rich 
neighbour appeared onthe right hand, 
as I walked: on my left were the cot- 
tages of the poor, The church ‘spire 
pointing to heaven, a little beyond, 
seemed to say to both the rich and 
the poor, ‘* Set your afiections on 
things above, not on things on ths 
earth.” 

All these objects afforded me use- 
ful meditation ; and al]! obtained an 
increased value, as such, because they 
lay in my road to the house of little 
Jane. 

I was now arrived at the stile near- 
ly adjoining her dweiling ‘The up- 
per window was open, and I soon dis- 
tinguished the sound of voices: I was 
glad to hear that of the mother. I en- 
tered the house-door unperceived by 
those above stairs, and sat down bea- 
low, not wishing as yet to interrupt 





a conversation, which quickly caugly 
my ear. 

‘ Mother! mother! I have not long 
to live. My time will be very shor 
But I must, indeed [ must, say some. 
thing for your sake, before I die 
O mother ! you havs a soul—you have 
a soul; and what will become of 
when you die ? O my mother! I an 
so uneasy about your soul—” 

*O dear! I shall lose my child 
she will die—and what will Ido whe 
you are gone, my Jenny ?’—She sob 
bed aloud. 

‘Mother, think about your soul,— 
Have not you neglected that »” 

‘Yes, [ have been a wicked sinner. 
and not loved that which was good.— 
What can I do » 

‘Mother, you must pray to God to 
pardon vou for Christ’s sake. You 
must pray.’ 


‘Jenny, my child, I cannot pray ; 


I never did pray in all my life. I am 
too wicked to pray’ 
‘ Mother, I have been wanting to 


speak to you along time ; but I was | 


atraid to doit. You did not like me 
to say any thing about yourself, and I 
did not know how to begin. 
deed, mother, I must speak now, or 
it may be too late. I wish Mr. 
washere, for he could talk to you 
better than [can. But, perhaps, you 
will think of what Isay, poor as it is, 
when fam dead. Iam but a young 
child, and not fit to speak about such 
things to any body. But, mother, 
you belong to me, and I cannot bear 
to think of your perishing forever,— 
My Lord and Saviour has shown me 
my own sin and corruptions : he lov- 
ed me and gave himself for me; he 
died and he rose again: I want to 
praise him for it forever and ever — 
I hope I shall seehimin heaven; but 
| wantto see you there too, mother. 
Do, pray do, both father and you, 
leave off swearing and all other bad 
ways; go to church and hear our 
minister speak about Jesus Christ, and 
what he has done for wicked sinners. 





Bat in-, 









“fe wishes well to souls. He taught 
me the way, and he will teach you, 
mother. Donot be angry with me, 
mother ; 1 only speak for your good. 
] was once as careless as you are a- 
| bout the things of God. But I have 
seen my error. I was in the broad 
road leading to destruction, like many 
other children inthe parish ; and the 

Lord saw me, and had mercy upon 

me.’ 

‘Yes, mychild, you was always a 
good girl, and minded your book’ 

‘No, mother, no; not always. I 
cared nothing about goodness, nor my 

Bible, till the minister came and sent 

for us, as you know, on Saturday af.- 

ternoons. Don’t you remember, mo- 
ther, that at first you did not like me 
to go, and said you would have no 
such godiy pious doings about your 

to house ; and thatI had better play a- 

bout the street and fields than be 

laughed at and made game of for pre- 
rs tending to be so good ? Ah, mother! 

m you did not know what I went for, 
and what God designed for me and 

n) my poor sinful soul. But thank God, 

s | I did vo, and there learned the way 

of satvation. Mother, I wish you had 

Jearnt it too.” 

As | listened to this affecting con- 
versation, iL appeared to me, irom the 
tone and manner of the mother’s voice, 
that she was more under the influence 
oftemporary grief, on account of her 
child’s extreme illness, than sincere 
sorrow trom any real sense of her sins. 
I however hoped the best, and rejoic. 
ed to hear such weighty and impor- 
tantexhortation dropping from her 

" daughter’s lips. I felt that present 

circurostances rendered it far more 

valuable than my own could have 

* been. 

\ I have often, since that time, seen 
the wicked and careless much affect- 
ed while sitting by the dying bed ofa 

,” near relative . I have witnessed their 

temporary acknowledgements of sin, 

and heard their professions of amend. 
ment. But,after ashort season, all 
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has passed away like the morning 


dew. ‘The friend has been buried out 
of sight. The world and its cares, the 
flesh and its sins, have returned with 
new temptations, and the eloquence 
of iniquity has prevailed over the voice 
of truth. ‘“ The dog has returned to 
his vomit, and the sow to her wallow- 
ing in the mire.’ 

On the other hand, how frequently 
have the death-beds of true belivers 
been blessed to the eye-witnesses of 
the triumphs of grace over sin, death, 
and hell! Often has the careless by- 
stander received the first saving im- 
pression of divine truth, whilst the 
dying Christian has experienced and 
testified the supports of love and mer- 
cy, in the trying hour. Atsuch sea- 
sons, faith wields a bright and burn- 
ing torch, which occasionally softens 
the hardest, aad warms the coldest 
heart. The expressions of that hea- 
venly consolation and devout solici- 
tude, which the Holy Spirit vouch- 
safes to some, thus become the happy 
means of grace and blessing for the 
conversion and edification of others. 

** He that hath an ear let him hear 
what the spirit saith unto the Church- 
es.” 

At this moment the house door o- 
pened, anda younger child, a bro- 
ther of Jane’s, camein. The mother 
asked, from above, who it was: the 
boy replied, and, without farther in- 
quiry, she remained in the chamber. 
I beckoned to the lad to sit down qui- 
etly ; andthus it still remained un- 
known that I was below. 

‘ Mother,’ continued Jane, ‘ that is 
my brother, and will soon be your 
only remaining child. Do, pray, en- 
courage him to follow good ways ; 
send him to Mr. , and he will be 
kind to him, as he has been to me— 
He isa wild boy, but] hope he will 
be brought to think about his soul in 
time. Those naughty wicked boys 
teach him toswear and fight, and run 
after all manner ofevil. Lord help 
him to flee from the wrath to come *" 
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I made a sign to the boy to listen to 
what his sister said concerning him. 
He seemed to hear with attention, and 
a tear dropped down his cheek. 

‘ Ay, Jenny, it isto be hoped he 
will, and that we all shall likewise.’ 

‘Mother, then you must flee to 
Christ. Nothing you can do will save 
you without that. You must repent 
and turn from sin—without the grace 
of God you cannot do it ; but seek, 
and you shall find it—Do for your 
own sake, and for my sake, and my 
little brother’s sake.’ 

The woman wept and sobbed with- 
out replying. I now thought it time 
to appear, went to the bottom of the 
stairs, and said, ‘ May a friend come 
up ?’ 

‘Mercy on me  saidthe mother ; 
‘there is Mr. 2 

‘ Come in, Sir,’ said Jane ; ‘Iam 
very glad you are come now. Mo- 
ther, seta chair.’ 

The woman looked rather confused, 
Jane smiled as I entered, and wel- 
comed me as usual. 

‘IT hope I shall be forgiven, both by 
mother and daughter, for having re- 
mained so long below stairs, during 
the conversation which has just taken 
place. I came in the hope of finding 
you together, asI have had a wish for 
some time past to speak to you, Sa- 
rah, on the same subjects, about 
which I am happy to say your daugh- 
ter isso anxious. You have long ne- 
glected these things, and I wished to 
warn you of the danger of your state 
—ut Jenny has said all I could de- 
sire, and I now solemnly ask you 





whether you are not much affected by. 


your poor child’s faithful conversa- 
tion? You ought to have been her 
teacher and instructor in the ways of 
righteousness ; whereas now she is 
become yours. Happy, however, 
will it be for you if you are wise, and 
consider your latter end, and the 
things which belong to your peace, 
before they are hidden from your 
eyes! Look at your dying child, and 


‘think of your other and only remaip. 





ing one, and say whether this sight 
does not call aloud upon you to hea; 
and fear.’ 

Jane’s eyes were filled with tears 
whilst I spoke. The woman hung 
her head down, but betrayed some e. 
motions on account of the plain deal. 
ing used towards her. 

‘ My child Jenny,’ said I, * how are 
you to-day »” 

‘ Sir, | have been talking a good 
deal, and feel rather faint and weary, 
but my mind has been very easy and 
happy since [ last saw you I am 
quite willing to die, when the Lord 
sees fit. I have no wish to live except 
it be to see my friends in a better way 
before I depart. Sir, I used to be a- 
fraid to speak tothem; but I feel to- 
day asifi could hold my peace no 
longer, and I must tell them what 
the Lord has done for my soul, and 
what I feel for theirs,’ 

There was a firmness, I may saya 
dignity, with which this was uttered, 
that surprised me. The character of 
the child seemed to be lost in that of 
the christian: her natural timidity 
yielded to a holy assurance of manner, 
resulting from her own inward conso- 
lations, mingled with spiritual desire 
for her mother’s welfare. This pro- 
duced a flush upon her otherwise pal- 
lid countenance, which in no small 
degree added to her interesting ap- 
pearance. The Bible lay open before 
her as she satupin the bed. With 
her right hand she inclosed her mo- 
ther’s. 

‘Mother, this book yow cannot 
read ; you should therefore go con- 


stantly tochurch, that you may hear 


itexplained. It is God’s book, and 
tells us the way to heaven; I hope 
you will Jlearnand mindit; with God’s 
blessing it may save your soul. Do 
think of that, mother, pray do. Tam 
soon going to die. Give this Bible to 
my brother: and will you be so kind, 
Sir, to instruct him? Mother, re- 
member whatI say, and this gentle- 
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man is witness: there is no salvation 
for sinners like you and me but inthe 
blood of Christ ; he is able to save to 
the uttermost ; he will save all that 
come to him; he waits to be gracious ; 
cast yourselfupon his mercy. I wish 
—I wish—I—I—I—” 

She was quite overcome, and sank 
away ina kind of fainting fit. 

To be continued. 
Le ee oe 


DPay-jNans JRagaszine, 


Martinsburgh May 16, 1816. 


THE MARTYRS OF LYONS AND VIENNE. 


The flame of Artoninus’ persecu- 
tion in the second century extended 
to France, then called Galiia. ‘Two 


neighboring cities, Vienne and Lyons, 


appear to have been much favored 

with evangelical light and love — 

Vienne was an ancient Roman colo- 

ny. Lyons was more modern, and 

her present Bishop was Pothinus. 

The sufferings of these churches are 

detailed in the following Epistle sup- 

posed to have been written by le- 
neus a Presbyter of Lyons. 

The epistle of the Churches of Vien- 
ne and Lyons to the Brethern in 
Asia and Phrygia. 

The servants of Christ, sojourning 
in Vienne and Lyons in France, to 
the brethern in Asia, Propria and 
Phrygia, who have the same faith and 
hope of redemption with us, peace, 
and grace, and glory from God the 
Father, and Christ Jesus our Lord. 

We are not competent to describe 
with accuracy, nor is it in our power 
toexpress, the greatness of the af- 
fliction sustained here by the saints, 
the intense animosity of the heathens 
against them, and the complicated 
sufferings of the blessed martyrs — 
The grand enemy assaulted us with 
all his might, and by his first essays 
exhibited intentions of exercising 
malice without limits and without 
control, Christians were absolutely 
prohibited from appearing in any 


houses, except their own, in baths, 
in the market, orin any place what- 
ever. ‘Tie grace of God, however, 
fought for us, preserving the weak 
and exposing the strong, who like 
pillars, were able to withstand him 
in patience, and to draw the whole 
fury of the wicked against themselves. 
These entered into the contest, sus- 
taining every species of pain and re- 

proach. What was heavy to others 
to them was light, while they were 
hastening to Clivist, evincing indeed, 
that the sufferings ofthis present time 
are not wortby to be compared to the 
glory that shail be revealed in us— 
The first trial was from the people at 
large ; shouts, blows, the dragging of 
their bodies, the plundering of their 
goods, casting of stones and the con- 
tining them within their own houses, 
and ail the indignities which may be 
expected from a fierce and outrageous 
multitude, these were magnanimous. 
ly sustained. And now, being led 
into the forum by the tribune and the 
magistrates, they were examined be- 
fore all the people, whether they 
were christians, and, on pleading 
guilty, were shut up in prison till the 
arrival of the governor. Before him 
they were at length brought, and he 
treated us with great savageness of 
manners. ‘The spirit of Vettius Epo- 
gathus, one of the brethern, was 
roused, a man full of charity both to 
God and man, whose conduct was so 
exemplary, though but a youth, that 
he might justly be compared to old 
Zacharias ; for he walked in all the 
commandments and ordinances of the 
Lord blameless, a man ever unweari- 
ed in acts of beneficence to his neigh- 
bors, full of zeal toward God, and 
fervent in spirit. He could not bear 
to see so manifest a perversion of 
justice ; but, being moved with in- 
dignation, he demanded to be heard 
in behalf of the brethern, and pledged 
himself to prove that there was goth- 

ing atheistical or impious among 
them, those about the tribunal shout- 
ing against him, forhe was a man of 











ne - 
- ~ 
™ < a 

ee aa tatncmmmagien ET mw — ew ore we ~ 


ae a ee 
———— a rd 


; 
: 
: 





gre 








+ te EE oe ee RD 


ee 
‘ 


O 
— 


quality, and the governor being im- 
patient of so equitabie a demand, and 
only asking him if he were a chris. 
tian, and he confessing in the most 
ee manner, the consequence was 
that he was ranked among the mar- 
tyrs. Hewas called indeed the ad. 
vocate of the christians ; but he had 
an advocate within, the Holy Spirit, 
snore abundantly than Zacharias, 
which he demonstrated by the fulness 
of his charity, cheerfully laying down 
his life in defence of his brethern : 


3 
for he was, and is stil], a genuine dis. 
hi 


ciple of Christ, following the Lamb 
whithersoever he goe'h. The rest 
began now to be distinguished. The 
apital martyrs appeared indeed 


ready for the contest, and discharged 
their duty with all alacrity of mind. 


Others appeat red also unready, 


un- 
exercised, ani as yet weak unable 
tosustain the shock of such a contest.” 

“ The whole fury of the multitude 


the governor and the soldiers was 
spent ina particular manner on Sanc- 
tus of Vienne, the deacon, and en 
Maturus, a late convert indeed, but 


@ magnanimous Wrestler, and on At. 
talus of Pergamus, a man who had 
ever been the pillar and support of 
our Church, and on Bladina, thro’ 
ewhom Christ showed, that those 
things, that appear unsightly and 
contemptibie among men, are most 


honorable in the presence of God, on 
account of love to his name, exhibit- 

edin real energy, and not boasting 
in pompous pretences. For while we 
all feared, and among the rest her 
mistress, according to the flesh, her- 
self one of the noble army of marty rs, 

was afraid that she would not be able 

to witness a good confession, because 
of the weakness of her body. Blan- 
dia was endued with so much forti- 
tuce, that those who successively tor- 
mented her from morning to night, 

were quite worn out with iatigue, ‘and 
owned thomselves conquered, ex. 
hausted of their whole apparatus of 
tortures, and were amazed to see her 


being 


L 4: 


stil breathinz, whilst her body was 
torn and laid open, and confessed that 
one species of turture had been sufii- 
cient to dispatch her, much more so 
great a variety as had been applied.— 
But the blessed woman, as a gene- 
rous wrestler, recovered fresh vigor 
in the act of confession ; and it was 
an evident porreuhiseat, support, and 
an annihilation of all her pains to say 
“fam achristian, and no evil té 
committed among us.’ 

in the mean time 


nr ie having 
sustained, 


in @ manner more than 
human, the most barbarous indigni- 
ties, while the impious hoped to extort 
from him something injurious to the 
Gospel, from the duration and in- 
tenseness of his sufferings, resisted 
with so much firmness, that he would 
neither tell his own name, nor that of 
his nation or state, nor whether he 
was a freeman or a slave, but to every 
interrogatory he answered in Latin, 
“TAM A CHRISTIAN.” This he 
es og owned was to him both 

NAME AND STATE, AND RACE, 
ARD EVERY THING, and noth- 
ing else could the heathen draw from 
him. lLlence the indignstion of the 
gavernor and the tortures was fierce- 
ly levelied against him, so that hav- 
ing exhausted all the usual methods 
of torture they at last fixed brazen 
plates to the most tender parts of his 
body. These were scorehed of 
course, and yet he remained upright 
and irflexible, firm in his confession, 
being bedewed and refreshed by the 
heavenly fountain of the water of lite. 
His body witnessed indeed the ghast- 
ly tortures which he had sustained, 
ene. continued wound and 
ruise, altogether contracted, and no 
longer retaining’ the form of a human 
creature ; in whom Christ suffering 
wrought great marvels, contounding 
the adversary, and shewing, for the 
encouragement of the rest, that noth- 
ing isto be feared where the love of 


es Father is ; nothing painful where 


the glory of Christ is exhibited.” 
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“Some young persons who had 
heen lately siezed, and whose bodies 
had been unexercised with sufferings, 
unequal tothe severity of their con. 
finement, expired. The blessed Po- 
thinus, bishop of Lyons, upwards of 
ninety years of age, and very iniirm 
and asthmatic, yet strong in spirit, 
and panting after martyrdom, was 
dragged before the tribunal; his 
body worn outindeed with age and 
disease, yet he retained a soul through 
which Christ might triumph. Being 
borne by the soldiers to the tribunal, 
andattended by the magistrates and 
all the multitude, shouting against 
him as if he were Christ himself, he 
made a good confession. Being ask- 
ed by the governor, who was the God 
of the christians, he answered, if you 
be worthy, you shall know. Ile was 
then unmercifully hauled about, and 
suffered variety of illtreatment ; those 
who were near insulting him with 
hands and feet; without the least res- 
pect tohisage; and those at a dis- 
tance throwing at him whatever came 
to hand, every one looking upon him- 
self as an offender, if he did not in- 
sult him some way or other. For 
thus they imagined they revenged the 
eause of their gods; and scarce 
breathing, he was thrown into prison, 
and after two days expired.” 

‘“ The martyrs were put to death 
in Various ways: weaving a chaplet of 
various odours and flowers, they pre- 
sented it to the Father. In truth, it 
became the wisdom and goodness of 
God to appoint that his servants, af- 
terenduring a great and variegated 
eontest should as victors receive: the 
great crown of immortality. Matte- 
nus, Sanctus, Blandina, and Attalus, 
were led to the wild beasts in the am- 
phitheatre, to the common spectacle 
of Gentile inhumanity. 

One day of the shews being afford- 
edt. the people extraordinary on our 
account, Maturus and Sanctus again 
underwent various tortures in the-am- 
phitheatre, as if they had suffered 
nothing before. Thus were they 


treated, like those wrestlers wire 
having conquered several times ah 
ready, were obliged afresh to con- 
tend with other conquerors by fresh 
lots, tillsome one was conqueror of 
the whole number, and as sich was 
crowned; here they sustained again 
the blows usually inflicted on those 
who were condemned to wild beasts, 
as they were led to the amphitheathre; 
they were exposed to be dragged and 
torn by the beasts, and to ali the bar- 
barities which the mad populace with 
shouts exacted, and above all to the 
iron chair, by which their bodies be- 
ing roasted, emitied a disagreeable 
smell. Nor was this all; the perse- 
cutors raged still more, if possible, to 
overcome their patience. But not a 
word could be extorted from Sanctas, 
besides what he ficst had uttered, ths 
word of confession. These then re- 
maining alive a long time, expired at 
length, being made a spectacle to the 
world, equivalent to all the variety 
usual in the fights of gladiators. 

Biandina, suspended to a stake, 
was exposed as food to the wild beasts; 
who, because she wasseen suspended 
in the form of2 cross, employed in 
vehement supplication, inspired the 
combatants with much alaerity, while 
they beheld with their bodily eyes, im 
the person of their sister, him whe 
was crucified for them. that he mighz 
persuade those who believe in him, 
that every one who suffers for the 
glory of Christ always has communi- 
on with the living God ; and none of 
the beasts at that time touching her, 
she was taken down from the stake, 
thrown again ioto prison, and reserv- 
ed fora future contest; that having 
overcome in various exercises, she 
might fully condemn the old serpent, 
and fire the brethern with a noble 
spirit of christian emulation, weak and 
contemptible as she might be deem- 
ed, yet clothed with Christ the migh- 
ty and invincible champion, victori- 
ous over the enemy in a varietry of 
rencounters, and crowned with ig 
mortality. 
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Attalus also was vehemently de- 
manded by the multitude; for he was 
@ person of great reputation among 
us; and he advanced in all the cheer- 
fulness and serenity of a good con- 
science, an experienced christian, and 
ever ready and active in bearing tes. 
timony to the truth; being led round 
the amphitheatre, and a tablet being 
carried before him, inscribed in La- 
tin, “ This is Attalus the christian” 
The rage of the people would have 
had him dispatched immediately ; 
but the Governor understanding that 
he was a Roman, ordered him back 
to prison, and concerning him and v- 
thers, who could plead the same pri 
vilege ef Roman citizenship, he 
wrote to the Emperor, and waited 
his instructions.” 

* Ceresar sent orders that the con- 
fessors should be put to death, and 
the apostates dismissed.” The gov. 
ernor again interrogated; Roman citi- 
zens had the privilege of dying by 
decollation, the rest were exposed to 
wild beasts” 

‘On the last day ofthe spectacles, 
Blandina was again introduced with 
Ponticus, a youth of fifteen ; they had 
been daily brought in tu see the 
punishment of the rest. 


They were ordered to swear by their 
idols ; and the mob perceiving them 
to persevere immoveably, and to treat 
Aheir menaces with superior contempt, 
was incensed; and no pity was shewn 
to the sex of the one or the tender age 
of the other. Their tortures were now 
aggravated by all sorts of methods, 
andthe whole round of barbarities 
was inflicted ; but menaces and _ pun- 
ishment were equally ineffectual.— 
Ponticus, animated by his sister, who 
was observed by the heathen to 
strengthen and confirm him, after a 
magnanimous exertion of patience, 
yielded up the ghost, 

And now the blessed Bladina «last 
of all, asa generous mother having 
exhorted her children, and seat them 





befcre her victoricus to the king, ré- 
viewing the whole series of her suffer- 
ings, hastened to undergo the same 
hervelf, rejoicing and triumphing in 
her exit, as if invited to a marriage 
supper, not exposed to wild beasts. — 
Alcer she liad endured stripes, the 
tearing of the beasts, and the iron 
chair, she wasinclosedina net, and 
theown toa bull; and having been 
tossed sometime by the animal, and 
being quite superior to her pains, 
thro’ the influence of hope, and the 
realizing view of the objects of her 
faith, a@d her fellowship with Christ, 
she at length breathed out her soul 
Even her enemies confessed that no 
woman among them had ever suffer- 
ed such and so great things. But their 
madcness against the saints was not 
yet satiated.” 

“ They exposed to dogs the bodies 
ofthose who had been suffocated in 
prison, carefully watching night and 
day, lest any of our people should 
perform funeral rites for them by 
stealth.” 


‘* As for ourselves our sorrow was 
great, because we were deprived of 
the pleasure of interring our friends: 
Neither the darkness of the night 
could befriend us, nor could we pre- 
vail by prayers or by price. They 
watched the bodies with unremitting 
vigilance, as if to deprive them of 
sepulclire was to them an object of 
great importance. ‘The bodies of the 
martyrs having been contumeliously 
treated and exposed-for six days, were 
burnt and reduced to ashes, and scat- 
tered by the wicked into the Rhone, 
that not the Je&&st particle of them 
might appett on thé earth any more.” 

note.— We have omitted sundry 
pants of the. Epistle, retaining such 
as are bestscalculated to give a suc- 
eint view ofthe sufferings and faith 


af the martyrs. 
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